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fish, and these creatures, or parts of them, from guts to gutted bodies, hung and lay about in many places; but there was no other dirt apparent; the houses were all of wood, high-roofed with little white casements, the rest of the walls being mostly done over with Stockholm tar; every roof was of turf, and fine crops of flowery grass grew on some of them. The houses were pitched down with little order enough, and in faft the whole town was like a toy Dutch town of my childhood's days. The people we met were very polite, good-tempered, and contented-looking : the women not pretty, but not horrible either, and the men often quite handsome, and always carrying themselves well in their neat dresses; which include, by the bye, skin shoes tied about the ankle with neat thongs: the men were often quite swarthy, and had a curious cast of melancholy on their faces, natural I should think to the dwellers in small remote islands/'
After seeing the town they set off to walk across the island of Straumey. ." Presently, having gone through the town, we met on a road that ran through little fields of very sweet flowery grass nearly ready for the scythe : it affeded me strangely to see all the familiar flowers growing in a place so different to anything one had ever imagined, and withal (it had grown a very bright fresh day by now) there was real beauty about the place of a kind I can't describe. We were soon off these cultivated meadows, however, and in a long deep valley of the open fells, peaty and grass-clad, with a small stream running through it, and not unlike to many Cumberland valleys I have been in: up the hillside on the left we struck, and clomb the hill, whence turning round, we could see the sound we had come up this morning, the little * Diana* lying in the harbour with boats clustered round her, the little toylike-looking town so small, so small, and beyond it the mountains^ jagged and peaked, of anotherum-         !
